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strangely in your accounts: however, you agree that
Sir Peter is dangerously wounded. Sir Ben. Oh, yes, we agree there.
Crab. Yes, yes, I believe there can be no doubt in that. Sir Olio. Then, upon my word, for a person in that
situation, he is the most imprudent man alive; for here
he comes, walking as if nothing at all was the matter.
Enter SIR PETER
Odds heart, Sir Peter, you are come in good time, I
promise you; for we had just given you over! Sir Ben. Egad, uncle, this is the most sudden recovery! Sir Oliv. Why, man, what do you do out of bed with a
small-sword through your body, and a bullet lodged
in your thorax?
Sir Pet. A small-sword and a bullet! Sir Oliv. Aye, these gentlemen would have killed you
without law or physic, and wanted to dub me a
doctor, to make me an accomplice. Sir Pet. Why, what is all this? Sir Ben. We rejoice, Sir Peter, that the story of the duel is not
true, and are sincerely sorry for your other misfortune. Sir Pet. So, so; all over the town already.              [Aside.
Crab. Though, Sir Peter, you were certainly vastly to
blame to marry at all at your years. Sir Pet. Sir, what business is that of yours ? Mrs Can. Though, indeed, as Sir Peter made so good a
husband, he's very much to be pitied. Sir Pet. Plague on your pity, ma'am! I desire none of it. Sir Ben. However, Sir Peter, you must not mind the,,
laughing and jests you will meet with on the occasion. Sir Pet. Sir, sir, I desire to be master in my own house. Crab. 5Tis no uncommon case, that's one comfort. Sir Pet. I insist on being left to myself: without ceremony
- I insist on your leaving my house directly! Mrs Can. Well, well, we are going; and depend on't,
we'll make the best report of you we can.          [Exit,j